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e great stenmer plowoed Hs w
ward, ench throb of the engines bring
ing her nearer to the destined haven,
Far up In the bow stood n man and a
woman wateliug through the darkness
Plymouth would be renched early next
morning. In sllence the two stood gaz-
ing at the distant lights now beginning
to flash out,
the voyuge, the end of a week of rare
cotnpanionship,

At first the man had pald but aeant
heed to the slender, dark eyed woman
who faced him at the long table. Ie
wag off for a rest and did not care to
meet people. But something In !hv
qulet, restrained glance attracted him,
and later, when he saw her on deck
struggling with stenmer rugs, it seemed
only ¢ivil to offer his assistance,

|i..".‘..r.,.‘v|| they fell Into the way of
belng together, They read and crith
claed each other's books and mign
gines, they wpent much time pacing the
deck, and now had come the last night
of It all. She was leaving the ship ot
Plymouth; he was golng on to Cher
bourg. ‘The man was the first to speak,

“And am I never to see you aguin?"
he asked,

KBhe shook her head.

“It s very unlikely.”

“You mean”— he demnndod,

“1 mean that it 18 best not,” was the
quiet answer, but he bent rebelllously
closoer,

“Liaten,” he sald determinedly. *“l
know that It 1s far too soon to speak,
that you have known me barely #
week, yet when you talk In thiz way
say that we shall not meet again”

“You know nothing of me elther”
broke fmw the wowmnn ll‘llfl'('(“y “who
I am or whenee 1 compe.”

“I know yoti are the lovellest and
sweetest woman In the world,” he sald,
with a stubborn frown, “and that 1"

“No, no,”” cried she sharply. Then
ghe lifted her head. “I have not told
you the whole truth,” she said, a quiet
dignity in her bearing. “I am indeed
Mrs, Raymond, and my husband is
dead, but—I am also Russell Ban-
croft's sister.”

“Bancroft's —sister,” He repeated
the words Ineredulously, *“Bancroft's
sister.” His volce betrayed only an
amazed bewllderment, but the wom-
an, sensitively alive to every Intoha-
tion, heard or fancled a certain hidden
repugnance beneath the surprise. Her
breath fluttered; then she pulled her-
self together,

“80 I um sure you will agree with
me that any further friendship be
tween us s impossible,” she sald clear-
ly. “Good night and goodby.”

Before he could divine her intention
she had stepped toward the compan-
fonway. The next moment ghe was
gone, The man turned back to the rail.

“Bancroft’s sister,” he sald again,
his eyes resting vaguely, unseemingly
upon the tumbling waters., “Bancroft's
slster.”

Below in the narrow little cabin Mrs,
Raymond threw herself upon the bunk.
The heavy tears hung upon her lashes.
He Lated her then, 8he wondered at
It fn a dull sort of way. Yet who
really could wonder that the very name
of Baneroft should be distasteful in his
cars?  She kuew the ‘whole wretched
story. The two men had been chums
at school, roommates at college, She
recollected the tall lad whom Russell
had brought home for an occasional
visit, Then had come Cortwright's en-
gagement, The cards were out, the
wedding dress' tinlshed, Bancroft was
to be best man. And then two days
before the day set Bancroft, the trust
ed, the beloved friend, bad fled with Lis
chum's bride, leavivg a wild, Ineoher-
ent pote Im which they pleaded thelr
unconguerable affection,

Child as she bad been, Mrs. Ray-
mond well remembered the tremendous
excitement it had stired, her passion-
ate sympathy for the half stunned
Cortwright. But the afalr slid juto
history, like everything else, After that
Russell and his wite lived abroad, She
herself had grown up, married and be-
come a widow, Her marriage had not
proved exactly a success, yet she had
mourned her husband deeply and sin-
cerely, never considering the possibil-
Ity of her wanylug agaju. Then had
come this steamer acqualntance with s
man singularly congenial in tastes and
ldeas. Her learning of his identity had
beeu a shock. 8be felt that In honesty

&he must reveal herself, Yet every day
ghe let pass wade the task more difi-
cult. And now what she had most
 feared had ecome to piss—he  chrank
~from the sister of his fafthless friend.
- The woman on the bunk
in sudden ficreeness. It
What part had, she in

ay on

| there,

Yhis meant the close of |

| Péople moved

Lo hand to knock a swift rv.xllzntion‘
of what she was about to do swept
over bher wifhh an furolerable rush’ of
ghame, What! Appeal to the pity of
any man? I'or had he troly loved bher |

he would not bave let her go

Dominited by this rensoning, stw!
turned nnd falrly ran back 10 Imr.l
eabin, ‘There, with bowed head, mo-
tlonless save for soft, catching breaths, .
ghe waited untll the steward came to !
eall her.

It looked very cheerless Iu the big
room. A few persons were clustered
about one end of a long table Bbe !
easta quick glance about, hardly know:

tng for what she hoped, but he was not
The stewinrd brought eggs and |
coffee, and she managed a eup. Then |
she went on deck

The raln was deipping dlsmally, Here
and there a light glimmered- falntly
thrbugh the thick mist. S that was
Plymouth. The ging plank leading m‘
the tender was and  slippery
throngh the dusk like
disemabodied splrits, It was all very
gloomy and very forlorn, tad desplite |
hersolf she shiverod, ;

The gang plank was pulled In 'l'ln-I
band, huddied Into a damp group on |
the steamer's deck, broke forth with a |
lively alr. A man standing near by |
lnughed |

“1f one has to be nwake at such ap !
hour It 18 o comfort to kKuow that n
one else can sleep elther,” he observed |
grimly.

“1t would be hard to.sleep through
that racket,” assented hls companioun
At the vulce she started violently, Was
It—could It he—Cortwright? For a mo
ment ghe scarcely breathed, thrilled be
tween ecstagy and fear. Thenn dark
figure detached itself from the fog and
came to her,

YLt i you,” sald the volce, and this
time unmistakably it was Cortwright's
S wasn't sure at first,”

“But  you!" gasped
“Your ship—-Cherbourgt"

“Hang Cherbourg,” sald he cheerful-
ly. Then his volee dropped.

Do you think that you werg. very
kind to rme awhile back?' he asked-
gravely, “Wasn't It ratber meah ‘to
spring a surprise

slee)p

the woman,

of that sort on &
man and then run before he could re-
cover?"

“Oh!" expostulnted she weakly,
wis o new view of the matter,

“I thought It was because you didn't
eare,” he went on. “You know, you
wouldn’'t walt, wounldn't give me a
chance to speak. I thought—perhaps

This

anyway, 1 felt mighty blue when I
went below. Then I found—this.” She
could just glimpse the tiny square of
lnwn that he showed her. *“It lay on
the earpet near my door, and It told
me-—it told me Ah, sweetheart,” he
crled, a sudden subdued exultation
ringing through his tone, “that gave me
the courage’ to come, It told me that
perhaps you felt sorry for me; that
perbaps you too, eared—Jjust a llttle bit

that you might listen to me. Was 1
wrong, dear? Wil you marry me?"’

The mist was drifting out to sea,
The clouds had broken, and In the
east appeared a glow of erimson and
gold. The sun was rising in all 1ts splen-
Wor and majesty,  The rain was over.
For a moment the woman gazed: with
wide, glad eyes at the newborn dany;
then she turned to meet the man's
eager entreaty, !

“I will. marry you whenever you
like,” she sald,

The Firat Lesson of an Arab Hoy,

The very first lesson which an' Arab
baby learns when he begins to talk I8
to keep facts to himself. - It does not-
sound very friendly put In that way,
but ft saves n deal of trouble, Torelgn-
érs do not understand Arabs. They
agk them polnted questions and recelye
pecaliar answers. They construe the
swers to please themselves and come
awvay to tell the world that the Arabs
are a mation of lard. They are not a
nation of linys. Perliaps if they should
tell the forelgners to mind thele own'

e 13 I “Tiﬂ;e‘-‘ an :'.-'lhl;:‘q;.; of the enemy's Toree, ‘

{ lon dhies,

| tell

affalrg and let them and thelrs alone
the foreigners wonld understand them
better.—Exchange, :
S ————— =% KA
Ox Bones,

Ox bones have a.considerable valne,
The four fect of .an ordinary ox will
make a pint of neat's foot oil. The
thigh bone Is the most valuable, being
useful for cuiting Into toothbrush hdan-
dles. The (ore leg bones are made
Into eollar buttons ‘and parasol handles,
The water in which the bones are boll-
ed Is reduced to giue, while the dust
which comes from sawing the bones 18-
turned into food for eattle and pon!%l}“.
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“Private Hording snid the
“your captain tells mé t

born heve In the

and be gawe to count his guns."

PHAN , best, general  Aund

[ will do my best, general
ihe youhg win withdrew,

Jusper Hurding, dressed in butternut,
that afternoon appeired hefore a Unlon
and, saying that he wanted to
was ndmitted within the Un.

e would lave got on well
""U“K“ had he trusted to his mewmory,
but, fearlng that he wight torget, Look
out o penell and pu)«*.‘ and. began 10
noting the number |
of the different kinds, 1n this he was
detected by an officer,  Harding saw |
Ihn approaching. ominousiy and, td |
fng, ean.  Belng o swift ranier, Lo s00i
found himselt beyoud the campi, al
thongh bhe was obliged to run (o the |
rear or dwny from lis own lines,  He |
knew well that in a moment mounted
men would overtake him, and ha mhast
be taken 1f he could not find some place
of hiding |
There ave times when a great deal |
will go through one's mind in a single
moment, Harding remembered that
Jennie Morgan lived with her mother |
in a house but g few hundred yards
farther up the road, Tine was when
Joenale would willingly have glven her
life for his, but since then he had jilted
her. True, he had learned since then
that Jepnie was the girl he wantid,
but he bad never had an opportunity to
her g0 and did not believe she
would forglve him If he did. Indeed,
he had been given to understand that
she hated Lim with the hate of 4 wom-
an scorned, But now either Jeunle
must hide him or he must meet the
fate of a gpy, which was death.

When he reached thi¢ house he looked
back to see if he was observed and,
belng satisfied that he was not; turned
fin, Jennle, who was in the. kitchen
froning, hearing some one enter, went
into the hall and met him face to face,
A fierce Jook sgprang Into her face,
which was but slightly softened at see-
Ing the hunted look ou his, Setting her
lips tight together, she pointed to the
door, -

There was no time to plead with hey,
for at the moment Harding saw
through the winflow a couple of caval-
rymen shoot out from bebind trees at
a bend In the road and had oniy time
to step Into a closet before they rode
up to the houge. Jennle met them on
the porch and sald to thewm quickly:

“Lookin’ fo' a man that came run-
nin' by hyer a spell ago?”

“Yes, Have you seen him 7™

“Reckon, I'd turn him over to you
except he done me a mean {rick onect,
and I want him fo' myself. What'll
you do to him if I give him up to you?”’

“Probably hang him.”

“Hangin' 18 too good fo' him.”

“1 don't see how we can do anything
worse by him unless we torture him,
and we're not savages,” ¥

"I'm goin' to torture hin when 1 git
hold of him,” :

“Come; tell us wheve he's hiding.”
AU tell you what b do. 1M turn
him to you if you'll keep him
hyer till morning aud give me a chance
to git my revenge.” S,

At this moment an-officer rode up,
and after a brief consultation the girl's
terms were ngreed fo. . Harding bad
heard' the conversation and, without
walting to be glven up, opened the
closet door and walked out.

“I don't waut any seuthern, girl"” he
sold, “to hive the staln on her of be-
tragiug one of her own people"
¢ “You didn't think nothin’ o' what y*
did to me, Jasgper Harding. ' It's my
turn now."” >

The goldiers looked on at this lovers'
quarrel with astonishment. “What a
devil a womdn can be sometimes!” pe-
ninrked the afficer in an undertone.

Jennle gave the soldiers a supper,
after whiech the officer rode back to re-
part what bad been done, leaving t'/e
prisoner In care of the two men, ‘

About D o'clock Jenple stopped shak-

picket
go hone,

count the canuon

over
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e iy it

ing her fét at Harding, whilch she bad :

contiuued ta" dé-at
anylig her action
nd started off inte’ the e
W;:n-homwd‘ one of the: '
asleep on the living room loupge,
bthier was on ' ‘ a

3 J Q «' :
bottle she had: bm’.. %zbgnbg:ckuw 3

and asked the guard if be would likes |
t ity

glass of winevshe hate ht
He was nat Joath te aczept, ahd Je

poured him out & glass. He had no .

sooner drunk it thau be began to- feel
Qrowsy and in ten minutes was aslee
~Jennle, who was watching hio
&oon ns she saw his head

back of his clinjr m

ipon whom a lght had

and the twq fett the

. “Jennle," W




